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of the present day; he even knows what a Deputy is. I related this to him, and afterward questioned him.
When I had finished, I asked him to what party he belonged, and the brigand answered:
"I am a Bonapartist!"
This is the recapitulation of what he has learned.
" The last king was Louis XVI., who was very good, but the Republicans, who are people who look for money and honors only, cut his head off, and that of his wife, Marie Antoinette also, and they then formed a republic. Afterward, France was very miserable, and there was born a man in Corsica who was Napoleon Bonaparte, and who had so much intelligence and courage that he was made Colonel, then General. Then, he conquered all the world, and the French loved him very much. But, having gone to Russia, he forgot to bring overcoats for his soldiers, and so they were very unhappy on account of the cold, and the Russians burned Moscow. Then, Napoleon, who was already Emperor, returned to France; but as he was unlucky, the French, who love only those who are lucky, loved him no longer, and all the other kings, to revenge themselves, ordered him to abdicate. Then he went to the Isle of Elba, afterward returned to Paris for 100 days, finally they drove him away. Then he saw an English vessel; he prayed them to save him; and when he got on board, they made him a prisoner and conducted him to St. Helena, where he died."
I assure you that Chocolate said it pretty nearly correctly.
At last; this morning we arrived at Berlin, and the impression made on me by this city, was singularly agreeable; the houses are very fine. I can not write a word to-day. It is enervating.
"Two sentiments are common to lofty or affectionate natures: First, extreme susceptibility to the opinion of others; and secondly, extreme bitterness when, that opinion is unjust."
